
TH 



HEE, HEE? WELL, IT'S ME AGAIN? THE OLD WTTGHf THE FIRE 
UNDER MY CAULDRON IS LIT ONCE MORE' THE EVIL BREW IS 
BUBBLING AND STEAMING? I'M READY TO LADLE OUT ANOTHER 
OF MY HORROR YARNS? THIS IS A SPINE-TINGLER C CALL... 


l THE OLD HOUSE / IF I 
CAN GET... GASP... THERE 
BEFORE THEY CATCH ME. 
, GASP... I CAN ESCAPE... 


1 NQ ONE KNOWS ' 
ABOUT THE TUHHELf NO 
’ ONE BUT MEf ..M 




He made for the fireplace 

IT WAS A HUGE STONE AFFAIR 
COVERING ALMOST ONE WALL 
OF THE ROOM... { ^ 

"THE SECRET ENTRANCE... 
THAT I DISCOVERED... AS . 
A BOV. . yr-J 


Bruno bur.st through the decayed 

DOOR? THE CRASH OF THE WORM- 
EATEN WOOD ECHOED THROUGH THE 

EMPTY HOUSE... / 

THEY'RE GETTING CLOSER ... H 
BUT I'VE... I'VE BEATEN jT|H| 

im llii iilMwl 


Upstairs, he could hear the muffled voices...the I 

CONFUSION... THE YELPING OF THE HOUNDS... AS 
THEY SEARCHED THE HOUSE f BEFORE HIM, THE 
TUNNEL STRETCHED OUT INTO THE GLOOM... 


ST THEY'LL NEVER FIND 
5? THE ENTRANCE TO THIS 
TUNNE L'lTfe MY SECRET, 
ALL MINE TOO HfVX LEG.. 


r GOT TO GET MOVIN'? GOT TO GET 
TO THE OTHER END...TO THE RIVER' 
WHAT’S THIS 9 A SHOVE L f GOOD f 
I'LL TAKE YX W/TH ME... IN CASE.. 




/ I WONDER... HOW MANY 
[ OTHERS LIKE ME... USED 
. THIS TUNNEL TO ESCAPE - 
FROM THE AUTHORITIES... 


^ I'M SORRY, BOB' 
i YOU'RE BOTH . 
'SWEET... YOU AND 
BRUNO 4 

. CAN'T DECIDEfJ 


DECIDE BETWEEN US' WE 
•BOTH WANT TO MARRY : 
YOUf YOU'VE GOT Jo A 
k-- PICK ONE...rf^M 


|HE STEPS WERE THERE, JUST AS 
HE HAD REMEMBERED THEM f HE 
STUMBLED DOWN... THE ROTTED 
WOOD GIVING WAY BENEATH HIS 
WEIGHT' HE PLUNGED INTO THE 
BLAOKNESS... Ill MM III i«l 


AS BRUNO CREPT THROUGH THE BLACK, THOUGHTS 
FLASHED THROUGH HIS BRAIN.' THOUGHTS OF WHY HE 
WAS THEREf OF HOW IT HAD ALL STARTED? HE REMEM- 
BERED IT ALL SO WELL? FIVE MONTHS AGO... THAT 
NIGHT AT ELLEN'S HOUSE... l 
BUT, ELLEN? YOU MUST ' 




YES' BRUNO REMEMBERED? THEREIN THE DARKNESS I 
OF THE TUNNEL HE REMEMBERED HIS DECISIONS 
HAD DECIDED TO MAKE UP ELLEN'S MINO? SETTLE 
IT...ONOE AND FOR ALL- , muiVJ 


^UNOHADLIFTED HIS DEAD RIVAL' 
[ONTO HIS SHOULDERS? A PLAN HAD 
FORMED IN HIS MIND? HE CARRIED 
THE BODY TO THE CIVIL WRR BURIAL^ 

grounds. 


NOW TO DISPOSE OF THE BODY? 
SOME PLACE WHERE THEY'LL , 
NEVER FIND IT? J 


Soon a hollow thud' told bruno' he had' struck 

OLD THAODIUS GODKIN'S COFFIN? HE LIFTEO THE ROT- 
I TED LIO. 


NOTHING BUT BONES 

AND SHREDS OF CLOTH/ N6M 
THIS WILL DO FINE... 


dcuhei . _ 1 

■ . — - — -^THE GRAVE MARKER SAYS THAODIUS 

60DK/N... DIED 1867 f THERE SHOULDN'T BE MUCH i 
LEFT OF HIM... JT MK 





I Of course they never found him.' bruno la 

TO HIMSELF AS HE MOVED THROUGH THE TUNNEL. 


"’’wHO'O HAVE THOUGHT TO LOOK IN THE 
.GRAVE OF A MAN BURIED IN 1867? i 


YOU ANDTHADDIUS OUGHT TO BE NICE 
AND COMFY TOGETHER.BflB? J 


’And ellen/Ve'had married 


HER SOON AFTER/ HE HAD BEEN 
HAPPY... SO HAPPY.. .UNTIL...THA - 


ELLEN /WHY ARE YOU 
LOOKING AT ME -rd 
LIKE THAT? -r-Ja 


J POSE 
' YOU'RE 
RIGHT, 
BRUNO/ 


BRAIN... HIS THOUGHTS REELED/ HE REMEMBERED HOW 
HE HAD REACHED FOR HER / HOW WHITE HER FACE HAD 
BEEN... AND HER THROAT. . . HER THROAT... f j ■ ■ 


P DIDN'T YOU? YOU 
MURDERED BOB? 


YES, ELLEN/ I KILLED 
HIM/ BUT... YOU'LL ' 

NEVER TELL ANYONE/ 

—7 NEVER. . . 


Fear had stolen into bruno's heart/ it had crawledi He remember it so well/ as if it were yesterday/ 


BUT.. .BRUNO CHUCKLED... IT NAS YESTERDAY/ BRUNO'S 




[SOT TO DIG MTS ELF THROUGH 
THE REST OF THE WAY* LUCKY 
LX BROUGHT THE SHOVEL... 


WOOD... BRASS HANDLES... STUDS' 
IT... IT'S A COFFIN f 


|ThE STENCH REACHED HIS NOSTRILS? FUNNY* SUCH 


The rotted and decayed wood gave way as bruno 

PUSHED* HIS ARM 8HOT FO RWARD INTO THE HQLE-^ 
HHAT THE...? ^£&f £lS LIKE... LI KE... '18 
HEAD' 


AN OLD COFFIN WITH A BODY NOT YET FULLY DE- 
COMPOSED? HIS HAND TRAVELED CWER THE FEA- 
TURES* THEY WERE PULPY AND 80FT? THEN THE 
TEETH^CLOSED 

hand '/rs biting > 
Hbge. he.' w -w- q 




The blood was flowing now.' he could feel the 

WARM LIQUID RUNNINS OUT OVERHISW^T^fl 


Bruno tried to wrench his hand free.„to draw 

IT FORTH FROM THE COFFINf BUT THE TEETH HELD 

F 1 S J ft. z/r 


He was screaming ? no one would 

HEAR HIM ' HE KNEW THAT' BUT HE 
SCREAMED ANVWAY? THE PAIN... 
WAS UNBEARABLE ... «M/^y 


SPUN before his eyes' he was 
DYING? HE WAS BLEEDING TO DEATH? 
HE COULD HEAR THE BLOOD GUR- 
GLING IN THE MOUTH OF THE f 
CORPSE ...BUT STILL THE TEETH 


^O'YA HEAR y SOUNDED LIKE 
THAT, JED ? £7 A SCREAMY' 


Soon all was silent? bruno was dead? the corpse relaxed 

ITS GRIP? BRUNO'S GLAZED EYES STARED AT THE TARNISHED 
NAMEPLATE ON THE ROTTED COFFINf IT REA D,* TH ADDIUS 600KIN- 

[ died > gtf^g^Vjry vs ’ 


HEE.HEE? AND THAT’S MT TALE, DEAR V, 
READERS? AND A TASTY MORSEL IF I SAY 
SO MYSELF ? A STORY YOU COULD SINK i 
YOUR TEETH INTO? I HOPE THE SHARP i 
CLIMAX DIDN'T SHOCK YOU? 

ESPECIALLY THLS/T/HG 
IRONY OF IT? BOB m. 

CERTAINLY GOT HIS 
LAST LICK, DIDN'T W!jSm $ r 
HE ? YOU SAID A 
MOUTHFUL f WMb-'i/ 



Welcome, my very dear FIENDS? welcome once again to 
THE CRYPT OF TERROR? X AM THE CRYPT- KEEPER? I SEE IT 
IS TIME ONCE MORE FOR ANOTHER BLOOD-CURDLING, SWNE-TIN6UNO 
YARN PROM MY VAST COLLECTION Of HORROR STORIES WHICH I KEEP 
HERE IN THE CRYPT? THIS TALE CONCERNS A CARNIVAL... THE 
KIND THAT TRAVELS FROM TOWN TO TOWN.' THE MANAGER OF 
TN/S CARNIVAL WAS HENRY HASTINGS' LISTEN NOW AS THE STORY 
UNFOLDS IN HENRY'S OWN WORDS' HE CALLS IT.... ^ 


MY NAME IS HENRY HASTIN6S f I MANAGED ONE 
OF THOSE TWO-BIT CARNIVALS THAT HITS YOUR 
TOWN EVERY NOW ANG THENf Y II SNOW THE 
KIND? AMUSEMENT ! I IE A ROB C EL 

se samesJ ; ,r - > jc ji s ga hval hag a 

SPECIAL ATTRACTION... A FREAKXMW... 




The owner of the freak con- 
cession WAS A FAT-FACED CHAR- 
ACTER NAMED LOOEY GLANTZ 'OUT 
FRONT... HE WAS A GREAT SHOWMAN.. . 


...But BACKSTAGE , HE WAS A 
RAT ? HIS FREAKS DESPISED HIM? 
HE TREATED THEM LIKE DIRT ? 
THERE WAS FANNY, THE EOT LADY.. . 

YEAH 'YOU HEARD 
ME ? SMILE AT THE 
PEOPLE, YOU OVER- 
GROWN COW' DON'T 
JUST S/T THERE... 
EARN YOUR KEEP? 



..An d NETAL,THE IN DIAN rubber} 
MAN... t what's THF I 
XETAL? DON'T YOU LIKE 
YOUR JOB? I WATCHED ' 

, YOUR ACT .'STRETCH IT.../ 

STRETCH IT / " 


...And the poor pathetic case they called 

CORPUS, THE ARMLESS AND LEGLESS BOY ? HE 
HAD BEEN BORN WITHOUT LIMBS AND WAS QUITE 
HELPLESS? GLANTZ VMS PARTICULARLY MEAN 
TO CORPUS. 



Corpus was forced to eat like a do6... and 

GLANTZ ROARED WITH SADISTIC DELIGHT... 



s 6 * 

f#f| \ 

' 





Of COURSE GLANTZ LIED / BUT HE HAD SUCCESSFULLY 


Im TELLING YOU THIS, ALL OF THIS. BECAUSE I WANT 
YOU TO KNOW EXACTLY THE TYPE OF MAN LOOEY GLANTZ 
WAS.' THE LITTLE JOKE HE HAO PLAYED ON THE Z0LT08 
HAD HAD ITS EFFECT. 


INSTILLED THAT SPARK OF JEALOUSY IN ZOLTO'S MIND 
THAT CAUSES THE HAND TO TREMBLE... EVER SO 


f YOU... YOU'RE 
JOKING..JWENY 


■ ,1 IF THE KNIVES COME 

CLOSE, MRS. ZOLTO, REMEMBER WHAT 
I TOLD YOU/ YOUR HUSBAND WOULD 
LIKE YOU OUT OF THE WAY. THERE'S « 
A LITTLE DANCING GIRL DOWN THE 
MIDWAY... _ n-r f 


HAW. . .HAW/ SHE J 
I FIGURED YOUR KNIVES 
WERE GETTING TOO CLOSE 
FOR COMFORT, EH, ZOLTO ? J 


SHE'S GONE/ LEFT ME/ 
JUST BECAUSE I SLIPPED 
AND NICKED HER ARM S 
r LAST NIGHT., , 


IT'S YOUR FAULT, GLANTZ/, 
I YOU D/D IT f YOU ■ 
BROKE ME UP WITH 
THOSE LIES ABOUT 


A FEW NIGHTS LATER.MR8. ZOLTO 
RETURNED TO THE CARNV... MAYBE TO 


] DON’T WORRY ZOLTO / A 
Jl KNOW WHERE YOU < 
' CAN FIND A NEW PARTNER 
FOR YOUR ACT/ THERE'S < 
"A LITTLE DANCING GIRL... 
DOWN THE MIDWAY. 


WATCH 
YOURSELF, 
ZOLTO.OR . 
YOU'LL BE 


MAKE UP.I OONY KNOW t X SAW HER 
IN THE CROWD ANO WAS AT HER 1 
SIDE WHEN ZOLTO WENT INTO HIS 
KNIFE-THROWING ACT.. . fmtmm 


/YOU'LL BE 
LOOKING FOR A 
y- NEW CARNY/ -A 
REMEMBER, YOU’RE 


THE... THE DANCER...^ 
FROM DOWN THE MIDWAY/ 

, IT'S TRUE... VOS, ..TRtML 


She left the grounds crying/ there was nothing 

X COULD DO/ GLANTZ’S LITTLE JOKE HAD BEEN 
CARRIED TO ITS EXTREME/ SHE NEVER CAME BACK/ 
EVEN -/"BEGAN TO DISLIKE THE EVIL FREAK- SHOW 
OWNER/ ONE EVENING. 


YES, MR. GLANTZ/ I.. 
X'M SORRY, CORPUS/ 


HOW MANY TIMES HAVE 
I TOLD YOU NOT TO . 
* FEED CORPUS/ LET yi 
HIM FEED HIMSELF/ ) 


I it was good! FANNY.' 
► OF YOU TO 
COME, MR. Up^HK:. 
HASTINGS/ Ml ■}. J 


IT WAS GOOD OF YOU TO 
INVITE ME TO YOUR ■<- 
CHOW TABLE, ZOLTO/ ) 


I WAS HORRIFIED TO SEE SUCH INHU- 
MANITY.' BUT.. .WHEN GLANTZ GOT U 
AND. 


It was disgusting' glantz 

HAD PUSHED THAT POOR HELPLESS 
BOY'S FACE INTO HIS PLATE? I 
STARTED TO OB JECT BUT ZOLTO 
ACTED SOONER. . . 



don’t YOU EVER TORMENT THAT 
BOY AGAIN, GLANTZ. OR I WILL 
PUT DOWN THIS KNIFE — RIGHT - 
THROUGH YOUR UGiy SKULL... 



IwASOUMBSTRUCK WITH HORROR... POWERLESS TO 
MOVE AS I WATCHED THE ENSUING SCENE? GLANTZ WAS 
INFURIATED/ HEHAD BEEN MADE A FOOL OF IN 
FRONT OF THE TROUPE? HE RUSHED TO A CORNER OF 
THE TENT. 


It WAS ALL OVER BEFORE I COULD DO ANYTHING? 
GLANTZ SCOOPED UP TWO IRONS THAT THE FIRE- EATER 
HAD BEEN HEATING FOR THE EVENING PERFORMANCE? 
THEY WERE WHITE HOT? HE RUSHED AT THE PARALYZED 
ZOLTO... 




ZOLTO LAY ON THE GROUND... HIS FACE CUPPED IN 
HIS ARMS? HE WAS SCREAMING IN AGONY? THE SMELL 
OF BURNED FLESH WAS ABOUT US? I FELT A WAVE OF 
NAUSEA COME OVER ME? AS I LEFT THE TENT FOR A 
BREATH OF FRESH AIR. I HEARD GLANTZ 'S HYSTERI- 
CAL voice... . y ' ' 

T GET OUT. f GET f xoU'Rl 
THROUGH / YOU CAN'T DO YOUR 




I THOUGHT OF CALLING THE POLICE, BUT 1 KNEW 
THAT IT WOULD DO NO GOOD? GLANTZ HAD ACTED IN 
SELF-DEFENSE? AND HE HAD THE FREAKS SO TER- 
RORIZED, THEY WOULD BE AFRAID TO TESTIFY TO 
THE CONTRARY? A FEW WEEKS LATER... 



ZOLTO WAS LIKE A LITTLE BOY AGAIN U READY TO SHOW IT TO 

HE BUBBLED AND CHATTERED ABOUT I HIM, OF COURSE/ THEN... IZOLTOf 
HIS NEW ACT AND HOW GOOD IT WOULD V MAYBE HE'LL FORGIVE J MAYBE 
BE/ I FELT SO SORRY FOR HIM... [ ME.. .AND TAKE ME -y-Q HE.. . ^ 

> WILL... 


I FELT AS IF I WANTEO TO CRY / 
THE FREAKS HAD DONE WONDER9 
WITH ZOLTO/ HE BORE NO MALICE/ 
AND HE HAD SUCH CONFIDENCE IN 
HIMSELF. . . 




The second ice-pick was thrown? it, too, hit true? 

THEY ROARED WITH DELIGHT? I APPLAUDED TOO, 
ALTHOUGH I COULD NOT SEE FROM' MY VANTAGE POINT 
HOW CLOSE IT CAME... I 


WELL ENOUGH, ZOLTO? 
GO AHEAD? 


SOMEONE'S THERE? 
BEHIND THE BOARD? 


WHERE'S LOOEY, 
ZOLTO? . 


DOWN AUTTLE 

'this- time.':, vtf 


AND. •OVER 
TO -THE 
' RIGHT AH 
"INCH... 1 


NOW A CLEAVER, 


ZOLTO. 


f NEH.HEH? ANO THAT* HENRY 


GLANTZ WAS GAGGED, AND TIED TO 


HASTINGS' STORY? STRIKING 
TALE, EH? PIERCING FINISH? 
WELL, OLD LOOEY CERTAINLY 
HAD IT COMING... AND IT 
CAME? ICE-PICKS... KNIVES.. 
CLEAVERS? OH, THAT LAST 
CLEAVER WAS .THE TOPPER... 
HEH.HEH. . . GET IT? AFTER 
THAT, GLANTZ LOST HIS 4 
Ifcr " r — ( HEAD? WELL. SEE 
WwA YOU IN MY OWN 

magazine, 

mBrffl A. tales 

from ^ 

"Kem the 

CRYPT' 

^ PmYrnV i UNTIL THEN...I 
DON'T USTENJ 

r T0 0LD l 
,-i knive's tales?! 


THE BOARD ? AND ZOLTO'S AIM 
HAD BEEN HORRIBLY BAD... OR 
GOOD AS THE CASE MAY BE? HE 
HAD RARELY MISSED? THE 
FREAKS HAD GUIOEO HIM WELL? 

Z BREATHED A PRAYER AS I LEFT.. 


YES? HE'S J 
WATCHING, 

ZOLTO ? 

ANOTHER ^ 
CLEAVER AND ~ 
YOUR ACT WILL 
BE OVER... Jt 


LORD HAVE 
MERCY ON 
ON THEM...! 


I DID NOT WANT TO MOVE? I HAD NOT SEEN SUCH 
HAPPINESS AMONG THE FREAW FOR SO LONG THAT I 
WANTED TO STAY WHERE I COULD SEE THEIR FACES... 
NOT THE BOARD. . . I 


I LOOKED FOR GLANTZ? I WANTED TO SEE HIS EXPRES 
SION? I KNEW HE WOULD GO FOR THIS ACT? BUT... HE 
WAS NOT DOWN IN THE SEATS. . . M ' ' 


I M SHOWING MR. GLANTZ 
MY ACT? CAN YOU SEE 
— . WELL? r — 3-^ 




It was obvious that he was a goner 
and would be dead within five min- 
utes. His coat and shirt were slashed 
brutally and blood came pouring out 
of him in torrents. His eyes were wide 
and glassy, his mouth moved instinc- 
tively but the only sounds which 
came to his greyish lips were gurgled 
and incoherent. And then suddenly 
his body stopped quivering for a mo- 
ment and he looked up with a glint 
of recognition at the Police officers 
surrounding him. 

"Out at Fairview . . ." he whispered, 
and the Police Stenographer pressed 
closer, notebook ready. "F-Fairview 
. . . the cemetery," continued the man 
with the knife slashes draining his 
lifeblood away. “The headstone . . . 
it's marked . . . P-Paul Kleeg ..." 

The Homicide Captain leaned over 
the dying man. "Who are you . . . how 
did you get to Police Headquarters? 
Who stabbed you . . where are 
they?" 

The man's mouth moved convul- 
sively and his words were barely 
audible. "M-My name . . . Weldon. 
T-Two days ago . . . got out of State 
Prison. Came here to see Kleeg's 
grave . . . open it . . . make sure he 
was dead like papers said. Kleeg 
was in on bank job with me ten years 
ago . . . 1 was grabbed ... he got 
away. Then I heard he died . . . eight 
years ago . . . came to make sure!" 

A bubble of blood burst on the 
man's lips and a shudder passed 
down his body, but after a moment 
he continued: "Opened his grave . . . 
c-case all rotten and full of weeds . . . 


only a skeleton left there . . . grinning 
as if Kleeg was laughing at me! I bent 
over skeleton ... to see if he was 
buried with ring or any other jewelry 
I could use . . . when his hand reached 
out and grabbed me! I-I couldn't 
move ... then he stabbed me with 
some kind of blade he had . . . some 
kind of knife ..." 

The man's head fell back and a last 
tortured gasp escaped him. He was 
dead. The Captain gave his orders in 
a hushed voice: "Have the Morgue 
pick 'im up right away! Name's Wel- 
don, eh? Must be the one listed 
among this month's releases from up- 
river. Come on . . . we'll saunter over 
to Kleeg's grave out at Fairview! 
Craziest story I ever heard . . . imag- 
ine, a skeleton stabbing a man to 
death! 

The circle of Police stared into the 
opened grave. The Captain spoke 
first, as he moved down to it, past the 
cemetery workmen who had shov- 
elled away the dirt that covered it. 
"A skeleton . . . just like Weldon de- 
scribed it. And it looks as if it has 
been dug up very recently ..." 

"Craziest story any of us ever 
heard!" a Sergeant said aloud."What 
probably happened is that Weldon 
went off his rocker and stabbed him- 
self! Who ever heard of a skeleton...?" 

At that moment the Captain looked 
up from the decayed coffin, his face 
chalk-white. “His story is crazy," he 
said, "and only an insane man would 
believe it! But just look at THIS!" 

The officers craned forward. There, 
grasped in the fleshless hand of Paul 
Kleeg's skeleton, was a blade several 
inches long. Rusted so completely 
that it had almost merged with the 
long tapering bones which clutched 
it! And covering the entire length, of 
that corroded blade w;as a sticky 
dark brown substance. Blood, just be- 
ginning to dry! 





Ihe r 


YOU OPEN THE DOOR OF YOUR ROOM AND LOOK OUT ?THE 
HALL IS DARK AND DESERTED? YOU 60 DOWNSTAIRS? 
THE U6HT FROM THE FIREPLACE CASTS DANCING SHAD- 
OWS THROUGH THE LOBBY? THERE IS AN EERIE STRANGE- 
NESS ABOUT IT? AND THE INNKEEPER IS NOWHERE TO 

4-M-M? GUESS I*LL HAVE TO M54/T^ 
UNTIL HE COMES BACK FROM WHEREVER HE IS? 

THIS CHAIR LOOKS INVITIN6... 


E ROOM IS COLO AND OANKf'HM SEARCH THE 
CLOSET FOR A BLANKET? THERE IS NONE? THE 
SINGLE THIN BED SPREAD WILL NOT BE ENOUGH? 
YOU LOOK FOR THE HOUSE PHONE... 




You SIT DOWN ' THE WARMTH OF 
THE CRACKLING FIRE FEELS 
GOOD .'YOU GAZE AT THE LICKING 



The fire leaps upward ? the ] 

BURNING LOGS SPATTER AND 
SNAP? YOU SIGH? YES? THE 
DRIVE THROUGH THE RAIN 
HAS EXHAUSTED YOU... 



SUDDENLY THE BLOOD FREEZES IN 
YOUR VEINS.' FROM OUT OF THE 
DARKNESS COMES^/" j UOAU ' 



YOU JUMP TO YOUR FEET? YOU STRAIN YOUR EARS. 
LISTENING? THEN YOU HEAR IT AGAIN ? AN ASO- 
N/Z/NS MOAN' IT MAKES THE HAIR ON YOUR 

NECK CRAWL... 

^iTS COMING FROM 
BEHIND THAT DOOR ? 


YOU STEAL TOWARD THE DOOR f YOU REACH OUT 
CAUTIOUSLY AND TWIST THE KNOB? IT SWINGS OPEN? 
STEPS LEAD DOWN INTO THE DARKNESS? FROM DOWN 
THERE... IN THE BLACKNESS...YOU HEAR IT AGAIN... 



YOU MOVE SLOWLY DOWN RICKETY STEPS? ALL IS 
SILENT NOW? YOU LISTEN? THEN ANOTHER 
SOUNO REACHES YOUR EARS ? A STEADY QRlPDR/P. 



YOU CURSE YOURSELF FOR NOT BRINGING A FLASHLIGHT? 
THE DRIP..DRIR..ORIPPINS IS CLOSER NOW? YOU'RE 
ALMOST UPON IT? THEN YOU HEAR THE WHIMPERING.* 
THE WEAK SAD WHIMPERING ? YOU SEARCH YOUR 
POCKETS FOR A MATCH ? YOU FIND ONE? YOU STRIKE 
IT ? THE CELLAR FILLS WITH LIGHT... fl 





£t IS A man t A STRANGER... NOT THE INNKEEPER? HE 

LIES ON A TABLE TIED THERE BY ROPES? HIS EYES ARE 

WIDE IN HORROR AS HE STARES AT THE 8URNIN0 MATCH? 
THEN YOU LOOK DOWN.., 


Your stomach heaves? you wretch with nausea? 

THE MAN'S ARM HANSS LIMPIX..THE WRIST SLASHED? 
THE BLOOD TRICKLES DOWN HIS FINGERTIPS AND 
DRIPS INTO THE RAN? HE WHMPERS...UKE A DOS 
THAT HAS .JUST BEEN STRUCK BY A CAR- 



YOU WATCH .TOO FRK3HTENE0 TO 
MOVE ? HE APPROACHES THE MAN 
TIED TO THE TABLE? THE WHIM - 
PER1N8 HAS CEASED NOW?EVEN 
THE DRIPPtNS HAS SLOWED CON- 
SIDERABLY? A CREEPIN6 HORROR 


The MATCH BURNS YOU ANO YOU 
DROP IT IN PAIN? THE DARKNESS 
CLOSES IN? THE STEADY DRIPPING 
CONTINUES? SUDDENLY- 


YOU HIDE?YOU COWER BEHIND A 
PILE OF BOXES? A MAN THUMPS 
DOWN THE STEPS? HE CARRIES 
A LANTERN? HIS EYES GLEAM IN 
THE FLICKERING YELLOW LIGHT... 



THE INNKEEPER NODS HIS HEAD AS IF IN SILENT AGREE- 
MENT? HE UNTIES THE LIMP BODY AND SUNGS IT OVER 
HIS SHOULDERS? HE CARRIES IT THROUGH A DOORWAY... 


YOU START TOWARD THE STAIRS? YOU AVOID LOOKING 
AT THE PAN ON THE FLOOR? THEN, YOU STOP.. .START- 
LED? A MOTOR HAS STARTED? IT THROBS-.MATCHING 
THE RACING BEAT OFYOUR OWN HEART? YOUR EYES 
FOLLOW THE SOUND... | 






Heh,heh' an increase in the 

POPULATION OF A GREAT CITY’S 
TEEMING MILLIONS IS OF GREAT 
IMPORTANCE TO THE STATIS- 
TICIAN. . . BUT TO THE SANITATION 
DEPT. IT MEANS ONLY THAT MUCH 
MORE GARBAGE TO COLLECT. . . 



Having eaten their fill of gar 

BAGE.THEY AT ONCE TRAVEL 
TO THE CITY DUMP AND PURR 
CONTENTEDLY WHILE THEY 
DISCHARGE THEIR CARGO. 



The city has a huge,efficient 
SYSTEM FOR THE REMOVAL OF 
TRASH, AND ONE OF ITS MOST 
RESPECTED ASSETS IS ITS FLEET 
OF STREAMLINED TRUCKS' 



These proud vehicles cover 
EVERY PART OF THE METROPOLIS, 
AND THERE ARE BUT FEW ITEMS 
THAT CANNOT BE CRUSHED, 
BROKEN AND HACKED TO BITS BY 
THEIR GLEAMING, WHIRLING 



Here is where every bit of 

THE CITY'S COLLECTED WASTE 
IS BROUGHT. AND IT IS HERE, 

IN THIS SCAVENGER^ PARADISE, 
THAT ONE MAY FIND... 




HEH.HEH? QUITE A SHOCKING THING TO FIND, 
ISN'T IT? NATURALLY, THE MAN ALMOST FAINTED 
UPON VIEWING HIS HORRID DISCOVERY ? BUT HE 
RACED MADLY TO INFORM THE POLICE... AFTER 
HE HAD REMOVED THE RING AND STUFFED IT 4 
INTO HIS POCKET, OF COURSE? HOW, YOU MAY 
ASK, DID THE HAND HAPPEN TO BE LYING IN THE 
CITY DUMP? HEH? HEHf WELL, THERIN LIES OUR 
STORY? IT'S A GRIPPING TALE AND I CALL IT... 


LET'S GO BACK IN TIME TO 
WHERE OUR STORY REALLY 
BEGAN-.TO A SMALL FARM 
ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF THE 
LARGE CITY. 


CLIFF! 


OH.CLIFF... \ 
CLIFF? HE'S 
SO CRUEL.*, 


CONNIE, DARLING, IF 
HE HITS YOU AGAIN... SO 
HELP ME, I THINK I'LL 
*S KILL HIM? r— < 


HNPFf THE FOOLS ? 
THEY THINK I DON'T 
KNOW THEY'RE IN LOVE! 
THEY THINK I'VE BEEN 
BLIND TO WHAT'S 
GOING ON BEHIND WM 

MY BACK f <5B9 










MY CHILD. I'M SORRY 


I COULDN'T BE OF ANY HELP, 
BUT I HAVEN'T SEEN MY p— 
SON FOR QUITE SOM E JM 
l TIME/ 


'THANK YOU.. 
GOODBYE... 


YAS.IT'S ME / DIDJA THINK 


HIT YOU/ WHY, I'LL BEAT YOUR 


BASIL, 
PLEASE/ 
DON'T < 
HIT MEf . 


IT WAS GONNA BE YOUR 
PRECIOUS CUFF* £~ 


STUPID HEAD INf I'LL TEACH YOOa 


BASIL / 


YOU AND YOUR PRECIOUS 
CUFF.' WELL, YOU'LL NEVER 
V SEE H/M AGAIN/ 


TO RUN OFF/ 


"*T ' V 





(UNHf)... AND STUFF 


HIM INTO THIS (GASP') 
THIS BIG CANf THEY 
WON'T SEE HIM HERE 
(GASPf) PUT SOME v, 
PAPERS OVER HIM. j 


JUST DRAG BASIL... 4 
(UNHf) OVER HERE 
BY THE WALL. (GASPf) 


AND WHILE THEIR BACKS ARE TURNED. 


... I'LL CALMLY 
WALK AWAY... 



tf MON, JOE? 
A LEND A 
HAND? THIS 
BOY? WHAT ) CAN IS < 
A NUMBER? 1 HEAVY' l 


OKAY? OKAY? > 
BUT SHE SURE 
IS glassy's 


..TROUBLE IS, YOU GOT ) ( YEAH, SURE. 
NO APPRECIATION.' J „ 


NUTS? TO 
, ME, THEY t 
ALL LOOK 
ALIKE? ) 


HeH? NATURALLY, CONNIE WAS UNAWARE OF HER 
HUSBAND’S FATE, AND FOR THE NEXT FEW WEEKS, 
SHE SEARCHED THE CITY IN VAIN... FOR CUFF... 


Finally, she returned to the farm, sad and 

WEARY SHE TROD THE SHORT-CUT ACROSS the 
FIELD TOWARD THE HOUSE. SUDDENLY SHE 
STOPPED.. .HER EYES WIDENED? . . 


She stood transfixed in horror? before 

HER, NOT TEN FEET FROM WHERE SHE STOOD, 
WAS A MOUND OF GARDENIAS.' ALL AT ONCE, 
THERE CAME THE SHOCKING REAUZATON THAT 
AT LAST SHE HAD FOUND. . . HER PRECIOUS CUFE. 


HEH, HEH, HEH? I THOUGHT THAT CLIMAX WAS A 1 
BIT FLOWERY, DIDN'T YOU? BUT THE REST OF M 
THE STORY CERTAINLY HAD SOME GRINDING. 
TEARING MOMENTS? AND CLIFF... HE REALLY ^ 
GOT A SHORT- CUT WHEN HE TOOK THE SHORT- 1 
^ _ CUT.' BUT DON'T FEEL M 

■pBT - — ” "“SB* TOO SAD ABOUT HIM? ^ 
| HEH? NOT EVERY MURDER A 
BELCTv VICTIM CARRIES His OWN ) 

■ Xliyf BOUQUET OF FLOWERS A 

I™ ''rlHStJn li T0 H,s grave - well, ' 

i M jjjfa- THAT'S ENOUGH OF THAT? 

1 D0N ‘ T want Y0U T ° w 

till DIE LAUGHING WHILE \ 
Wmfi lk READING A HORROR 1 

Hipj STORY? HEH? HEH? M 

M. heh? 



